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choir, but he had not stayed for long. Five minutes
after he left the Cathedral a thunderstorm had broken
out, he remembered, and he had taken shelter in
the cloisters* About a quarter-past five he had gone
home.

* So no one saw you between about four-twenty-
five and five-fifteen?'

* No.   I suppose not/ Lampiron said.

* The last person who saw Furze alive, so far as
we know/ said Gurney, * was Klitch, the curiosity-
shop man, at about a quarter to five.   He saw him,
standing in the rain, staring through the window at
the shop/

Lampiron nodded his head.

* Well, Inspector/ he said, * as I seem to be
drawn into this I may as well tell you what I expect
others have already told you.   The man you want is
Furze's brother.'

Gurney agreed.

c Well, he is acting a bit funny, Mr. Lampiron.
And there are one or two things.' He looked
mysterious and also child-like. Like a baby who
has suddenly thought of a new way to steal jam
without being observed.

*  I must be off/ he said, rising.    * I'm most
grateful to you for your courtesy, Mr. Lampiron.
That certainly is a pretty statue/ he added, throwing
one last glance at the David,

Afterwards Lampiron was both annoyed and
puzzled. They surely couldn't seriously think that
he would be such an ass? Of course he had declared
many times that there was nothing that would please
him better than to wring Furze's neck. . . . Had
he not, on one or two occasions, been perilously near